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Ent er Lewes Xie? 77 rann phy his aas Bi. 

daughter, Roderick am Flaund ers with Drum & colours, 

and [| felder at ons dore: at ibo otber: evrer Nauar, F erdinad, 
Bellamira zand the Earle of erbte, and Lebe. 
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5 2 N noble cazenFlanider, | 
8 Are yeur Battaliens ready for the charge? 
þ Q * 5 | Red. Trarhouſind men of Orleance Teom: 
5 | [Andrbbfel are Sravely euarſhil46n cee. | 
' Ready to be commaitidedby your Highneffe, — 
2 As many of the watlike' beds of Mare 
Doe call me Generally theſe, wy gradousLord, * 
Together with myfelfe] recommend, ” . | 
To be commaundedby your! ', cela, | 

Lew, Thanks, Earle of Flaunders, Dake of Orleance, 

What lets vs chat we chargetioton the Foe?!" | 
Nanar. My Lord'of Pombrobke, are your Engliſhmen 

Squadrond with ours, and ready for the charge? 
Pews, The French and Engliſh make one wurlike 92 

Whereof your *Highnefleigthe mouing head: 

Or peace er warten AS pleaſethjyou direct! 5 
Nas, Then War, hUigiue che gnalitHrou; bike Hot 
Lew. Nauat Nauarzſubmiſſion Wertfidremeere, 98 

Then to adde andes wrong, * , WO 97 5 4 
Nau. What wrong, King Lewes 7 

The Kingdome of Nauar we allacknvatedge 

To hold of none but of the King of Kings, 8 

| Lew, Three hundred 25a relcriptionssn our fides, 5 

So long thy Anceſtors 155 

Haue held thy Kingdowe ef rheCrowneef France,” 

Dem, Talke not of yeres, yeres linnt not a Crowne, 

Thersz Ira 20 preſcriprionpes . — * * 
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To Court our Jaugheers; wi <2 e © 
As. firs the oy of — —— foes: * 
_ ene cermtern. 


A's 5 55 e to chel? i nu 
Lew, erke por | 
Which is as ſurel ly ratified ib e 
As by the teſtimònialtefÆW8‚A d. 
= So NES Faceall y ? 
Our thoughts are ROH NN fee 28 eace, 
Rod. Zoundy, N rr b off 1 J =p 1 oy 
Barb, He crofle it byn WIV ATA en Þ 216 x ; 
Red, W harfttatiperiey” FLEET ene . 
Barb, By loue tb Be. n l dn nete t 1 
Oh could Idiue into the ringe heart,. 1 7 8 5 
By any inſimmtiomnt re to BAH fre 
How eaſily might TeffeR my Por- | 
To makethe Kingdothevt de mim neee. 
Twere but a drat or fo ynto che ohne, 1 295 Hi: 1 "parc 
And a ſmall thing would ſeniq the lde win bever . 
What, nobleRid&ick Wa ey tent Ine, : "= 3 
A Duke ha ri per | 30 . Ao 1 55 3 8 
Rod; More then po len WW WW 220513010 27-M4 aL 
But you,my Lord, torget your ſelfs roo fare, 325 LOS 5 7 
Know youto hem you haue dildefge yoult theares” | 
2251. Why, to the Duke of Ofteliace,” . 
Rod, The deare friend of Lewes che Ftench ne,” 
Barb, King ine nó King OE 
Although we lcemetg be ot aral e | 
Redorick, welovie roperherlike true , , 
This Truce giues aymie to dd ihechtionn 
Aſüſt me (worthy Orlet to effect, 
Firſt my d fred ſoue, jd dert che Crowne, 3 
Rad ae Bun, in) cut Lordſbipt ſeruat a. 
A boone 8 andalufty Kna due: 


nag — ws —— 2 


* 

* Ju 
A | 

* 


; . . | 
Pot. With laue Ne erben chare be eface 6 
In all the world patcht vp with eyes and 9 
9 0 renten, 


e 0 nen, 
Pet, Zounds, they that know chip — my! heart & all, 

I have not the power to deny it, tis moſt true. 
Burk. And tis moſt true that Iloue Bellenirs F 

Now? thou art in tauout of thy vench, + . | 

a meeting thou mayſt help me too. 

Aud carne beſides what ſutors ſecke her ſoue, E 

And whom ſtie moſt affects. Theferhings once knowne, 

T were worth a Dukedome, Peter. 

Pet. Sbloud, giuemea Dukedome, and ile warrant you 

The knowledge of theſe things tan times orte. 

Rad. Theres Angels for the, r, thinke on mem, 
And doe thy beſt to helpe riynaſderlove, 2th 
Well, A ee ſmoach it to abe Duke, 

My thoughts are bent anhis 33 (for yon. 
Pet. You haue my heart in your purſe, ile doe any thing 
Bur. And thou ſhalt want ao gold: & to furvel· Excunt, 

Pet. I cannot cinſUblitfareweliaudibouethe good An- 

gels to comfort meyrt lamm laneholyj. Heeres goldto 

make me merry: O but (hey ho) heres loue to make m ſad. 

To aνd pidliaity . Taurcròſt with a Sutor, that wants a 

piece of histouazzandthür tab him come liſping home: 
they call him (hẽ,ůL&Z BowyeryHewwilk haus honey; butthe 

wench, By chelehiltsfurhanotheraſh-Butldgrtives nee 
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Fer, Toconquerall hower 
Whole beauty in tine. ef 
Vertue and 


I gore to Te 


uche rough ſtormy brow and: 
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ex e parents ſhould be Rs 0 
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Ws ＋ At his hc hath incheſe warres - 
Turniſht your father wird a alle 
His loue may haply then 

Fer. O no, my father do 
Beſides, m y liſters hears i 
deen dite, 


oleh kindled fire 
| will bury cet. þ Assi 
Phil is throned it mà liſters eyes: 
But in my loue diſdayne and hatred 
Pem, Doth ſhe not pay true kiddnele wich the like 2 
Fer, As ſtepdames, orphanes, night che cler · fact tary 


So doth ſhe hate me, and [returne thy woes, | 
Like a ſteeld Anu ill-backwardon wy ele, 
She is all hate, yer ſuch a lbuelyt foe, 
That l muſt kiſſeè the ſch 
Pems Interre hee thoughts, this is her fathers tent. 
Drum, giue a friendly trons to the Rin EA 
Fer. Forbeare ay tnle(deare Pemwbirocketl)by our vowes, 


o 


W bich in the bovke of heauen aretegilired, 
By all the rightes of friendflup, by that loue 

1 bop bcarft thy natiue Sow pon _ thee, 
This day to be the Trumperof 1 1 

To be the palsions 

To Katharine: eates, till thoſe pure 8 gates, 
Pearlt with the volley of thy battring words, 
Giue way ioft laments to touchher 

For this haue I extract the effom man, 
Made thes my fellow Pilgrim to her ſhrine; 


— — — ——  , — 


dere. ; 


Uh | Penthro Seer 5 
Whole: toung tunde texhe Inſtruments of wy 
Neuer knew frag gl bey on m - neee | 
Affection never dweltybur warand death,” 
 <Burif thou lou'ditxobupe hy, aldic sfight, 
Or hearten: the debe gen * 43360 
TG = Pembrooke could vic ahi ee le "DR 15 8,294; Þ 
« Lou'dſtthou a townegldeteas thee F "4 I" 
With nch of than | oY kt 123 
bat 8 Da 
And bumble beg proudhearage, x PE ce. 
Or it not ue een wegn s Steed, 
Whoſe courage neper am de un vn Hit, 
And thou ſhalt heare mt hollow tgthe } + 
And with commaunding acceats maſter 5 
This-CourtſhipPembrogke ede l love; © 
The llicke · fac r obigct oftan amorous bray ne 
Did neuer clothe minę eye: balls, neuer raughe 
This toung inurde tc broyle and be 3 
The paſſionate lang auge facroubled V 
I am too blunt for ſuch, nig ſeruice, e 
Yerlinesmyſrendinioyocsyecothiecs F 
Take courage, ile both ſpeake,plead,woofor the, 1 
And when I want fit wards Erect: her mind. 
lle draw my lord, ang { Hyeare he 0 he! kind, 
Drummer report preſencera! J ing. 
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A 0 ang py: wered, | Bete Fraser Elam. 
N Ane attendant. . . 
Lew. Prince engt noted Eran ee : 
| Now by S. Demi, welcome. , W 2 5 
And giue our daughtes, notige of A 1 
a we FROP! you. come ar lebe: : 


* 


To woogto-winne; now by our ſacred life, U 5 7 4 
We wiſh in ſoule our daughter were your wifes 
Our ſonne is with your fitter, faire hap wayt: 

For peace or war liues in your loue or hate. 5 
Welcome once moręzfirſt, weele go ſee your laue, 
After, to banquet, and from thence to Woo 
Be merty, then weele ſhare 8friendly part: 


But you ſhall tryumphin our daughters heart, Excurt. 5 


8 


nter. 


Kath, See that the Tent be ready furniſied. 
By this, my father and thoſe Lords are met, 
Mongſt whom, the noble Pembrooke,like the Sunne, 
Out- ſhines the borroyed glory of the reſts 
And well I may compare lum to the Sunne 
T hat but once loołt vpon with his fayre ſnape, 
Hath dazled my poore ſences, and left me blind. 
But ſirra, where's the man I bade you bring? 
Bow. If you can iudge of colours (Madam) this is he. 
Pay nter, ſtand forth, „%%ͤß17⁸éE' 2 os 
Kath, An earneſt cauſe (my friend)importunes me, 


Enter Katharina, her man Bow er, and a 


W herein, I am to craue thy cunningſt Arte. 
Payn, Such as it is, you may conimaund,faire Princeſle, 
Kath. But are thy colours tre ſli thy penſill ſmoothe t 

Thy hand ynwaucrmg? and thy head diſlodg d 

Of all vnquiet harſh incumbrance:s? 

For thou mult draw proportion of thoſe parta, 

W hoſe worth to tell, my touig wants vtteranceQ. 
Pon. Fearc you not (Madam) I ani well prepar d. 

Kat. Then hither ſtrait with yourthtullFeramend,  * 
Nauars ſtout ſonne, there cums an Engliſh Knight, 
Powebrocke they call him, honourably borne; . * 
Him (whilſt we are in conference) thou ſhalt marke, 
And tothe life ſet — — %% . 
FW 


* 


1577 49 as well ast 
awhite Scatſe in his har tyan . father Wl 

on his arme. 2 . F 

Larb. Foole, indirectly tian deſcribft another: . “ 

Thats Prince Nane, Penbreoke his plume is n 
Alittle intermixt with ſpotleſſe white, 1 
Preñguring the temper of che SRK yy 

Wich whole hye motion his great mind doch moue. 

Bow, Orangetawny and Azure, alls one, all is but fea- 
ther, there is no difference:T am ſure but in colour. 
Lab. Wh chats as n uch u may be, is it nor 
Bew. Not fo, ile prouc the contrary: You are favs . 
I am foule, is that all the eee betweene you ànd 1? 
there's another thing in it, Nr marke it well, 
Kab. Iprythee peace, aud withehy i ignorance 
Draw not the Paynter likemiſeinto errour. 
Here take thy ſtand, thou knowſt him by cheſe markes 
 Tlatelyſpake oft ſeeme to excell chine Arte, 
And 1 my ages to requite thy paynes. 5 


Zu ater Lewes g F online Pembrocke Munde, 
+, * and Flanders, (© 92 

Len. Thus did the Greeks, whenthey begirt the wales 
Of ſtrong built Troy ſometimes with triendly checke 

| — peace, and ſpend their e 
In courtly feaſting of each orher __ + 1 
Welcome (young ed,EAd) eyou, 
It cheeres 2 we doe eee 
And welcome doo (braus Lord) . ag 
As if we wert in Pariywemightfaygn3, "5 > 
Your viands ſhall becoftly: barprelame; Y 
Such as the Campaſfords, wethe haue the beſt. 
Daughter e bil chem weliome: 981 
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Tab, My Lord, I de 
5 That withtheC Congy of 
ut this with my true hearts 05a 


Lords, you are e my fathers leaue, 


Lew. Why, vo chou doſtcontene thy father; Lge 
When holy yntomerryment inclin d. | 
Thou anſwerſt with lil mehr of wid. 

Fer, But yet her loo kes ar haggard and obſcure, 
Which makes mę d oubtfull ſheele not ſtoop to lure, = 
Lew, Princes,let'sc enter? come,llelcad the way: 
The feaſt is mine, you are my gheſts this days 

Fer, Now Pembrookes, ſhew thy friendihips true effect, - 
Obtayne her louggmy life thou ſhalt protect. Exer. 
Eat. He ſtayes b reſt, O happy houre! 
Worke on (ſweet Paynter) to i ingich mine eye 
With that, which els procures my tragedy, 
pem. Fayre Madam, in this coaftucnce of ſweet i oy, 
When euery one reſorts vnto the feaſt, 
Mie thinkes you ſhould not thus retyre alone, 
As ſeeming, your beſt fare were heauy mone. 
Kat, [am not( Sir) alone, nor do I ſtarue 
My appetite with any wil- full faſt, 
« Thauea banquet gf ſweet pleaſing choughts; 
That is more precious then the coſtlieſt feaſt. 
ut at your fathers boord there ſits a 9 5 
To whom the cup of Ge d= will ſeeme 
But iuiee of E emlocke, and the daintieſt diſh, 
As much vn — 0 asthe Pomice ſtone, 
Valeſſe your preſence ſeaſon his d cligbr. 
Kat. I am ſory I want skill to fer! his e. 
Ihaue not hin inſtrutted ts ſach end. a 
Pers But I wil teach you (Madaim)if) youp eaſe, 
Cat. Rathet che party grieueſ firſt ſhould (hey... 
| Wherein we erre, els how can we diſcerne 
W hat is our fault, or how we may amend? 5 
Peay, Tha office he cOmmirs vnto my t foung, 1 
* | 5 18 La. I. 
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"HY 77 able bo EDD 

em. Les, Madam, I haue feard w Tn 

Wich whom in Padia I'vas conuerſant, 

So ſpake in the allembly of the learnd, -- 
Wrh ſach a grace and well compoſed hen, 
As many thought graucTalliti eloquence 
Flowed like a hony Riverfrombisbps, 
Kath, He Were, then belike ſufficient courage. Ds 
Pem, Neuer litt d Krighrleſlepre iudic di in _ 55 
Then valiant Ferdinand, whom Thavef: i 7 
Couch his ſtaffe Launce with ſuch . 
As if the god of battell had himſelfe 
-Entred the Liſts, and preaſſing to the midſt 
_ Of ſtecle-compoled troops, he lightnin 9% 
Till he had made a paſſage ich his rs bs, 
Kat, So puiſſant in his torticude with men, 
Anddaunted witha filly womans looks: 2 
How can that be ? IP 
Pem. Yes, when you weygh the force 
Of your reſitleſſe and controwlng beauty, 
It is your beauty: were his power and ſpirit 
Ten times more hauty ventrous then it u, 
Compels it ſtõope in homage to your foot, 
As trembling Lambs, when they co Lions couck. 
Tat. Twas well he choſe ſo good an Orator, 
Io plead the impetfection of lis cauſe. 
Few, I ſhould haue that opinion of my ſelfe, | 
If for my ſake your Grace would fauour him. 

Ka. Les, for your ſake we haue indur d his name; 35 
And for your ſake we tolerate his ſuite: . 
But when you ceaſe to ſpenke, then achat pre Ta 
You haue attributed to his deſert, 

Seemes borrowed from yourſelte,you are the man 
VW hoſecloquence compares withCicerves, * - 
You are the man, hoſe — 2 

Liues in che world EIS any, 
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* y,and in 1 
Of feel a 925 1 0 bie . 51 0 
Nees 124 you aue miſta ne: 
tis rl alte and then your whole lente : 
Obſcracs the e Fare 


Pew, Shou Md Thang recherous racy fiend? 
Lan intr at 75 goa 1 b | 
1 — e.wonld be ore ac ble. mY 
| immodeſt Ran ne * = 
ny Jones ely bred, 


c ir yoke Katharine x neuer vowes, 
Shall be throws eee thoughts, 
DPDem. Miſtake me not, I. ay tis Ferdh | 
Dyes in affectian to ygur Deity. 
Kath. But in iffectſon 1 ſaruive to none, 
But onely Pen bree, r. 
Pem, Will you be eſteem d 
A eruell murdreſſe of a loyall friend? 0 
Kat, Will Pembrocke triumph in in a womans fall? 
Pem. Lou anger me, reſpect young Ferdinand. 
Kat. Lou pleaſe me not, to ſpeake of Ferdinand. 
Pen. Nay, then lis time to go, or wrong my friend. 
Since, Madam, what L would I cannot doe, 
Mine honour here bid Is me leaue off to woo, - Exit 
Kat. Stay, Pembrooks,Katharine will ſue to thee, 
So ſhalt thoukeepethy fayth and loyalty, ' 
Bow, Taryyfir,tary,we wantthe length of your poſetnay, 
il you will not heare,lle beſo bold as follow x your 1 t noſe. 
Sir, tary, tary. Tait, 
Kat, He will not hear, nor (too vokind) looke cM 
Pas. B ut, Mad am, ſpigbt his heart you ſhall ſee this. 
Eat. Giue me his picture: Image far more kind, 
Theh l the ſubſtance, whence thou att deriu bo 
Which way ſoeuer I divert m) y ſelfes, 
| * Wer tofollow with a zen. 5 


B 4 


This will I cherefote bold withia 

As lome ſmall e incresſi 

oY cannotreſt till I dete ce 

W hat good or bad ſuc: 

Buc he in gone, and in faire . hand 
Iſechis picture. What may t is pretend: 
Kat. [ hou baſt done well 
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fur rnmens le 2 t wa n, 20 N 55 „ 
il aynin tor 1 ea”: 7 27 118 + puck 
P gu, Masa his heart mũſt be age 
By the deleription of the otitwa' 
Kat, O no; for then it would be Gactebie; 5 
Mild and applauſiue as the others he. 2, 3 
Fer. No Prince, but Pembrooks dwels in ee, eye, © 
W hole that diſturbsotir leaking Rude... 
Fer, Know you hot me: my 5 5 15 Ferdinand, © 
Whoſe frichbal loue Lord Pos brookslate commences 
Kat, Speake then for Pewbrooke as he did for FO... 
Or elt your bootleffe ſuite will ſoone be cold. 
Fer hy,he was Orator iu my behalfe; 
If 1 ſhould ſpeake for him, as he for me, 
Then ihould I breathe boch his pal font not mine 
I, I. tis ſo, the villaine;i in my name, 0 
Hach purchaſd her affection for hunſelfe, 
And thereture was he able nt lromthe feaſt: 
And therefore ſhups my ſight and leaues behind | 
This countertet;t okeepe hu Kul ut mind. 5 r KY 
T is ſo, tis l.baſe Traytor, tor this wrong 
My ſword thall cut out thy perfidious tuung. "Tx 5 5 hey . 
Bow, 1 banc runne till] weat, west till my thre cl N 
to my backe, Im cill Fam bade „ and a nüt 
cCaunot 
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thetryall of Cheualry, 


cannot ery, and yet he will not come backs, 
Kat, No matter, fellow, Ihaue here a pledge, Euter 
W hick I will zealouſſy deuote me to. = Lewes, 
There thy reward, withdraw, my father comes, 
Ter. Where are theſe Lords? the one hath ſate with me, 
And ſuddenly isriſen from the boord: . 
The other came not at all. Daughter, ſaw you 
The Prince or Pembrooke, which way they are gone? 
Kat. Backe to their Tents, my Lord, as Iſuppolſe, 
| Lew, Backe to their Tents, and take no leaue of vs? 
Nay,then lfeare their meaning was too ſmoothe, 
And ſome blacke Treaſon couer'd in their ſmiles, 
Which we will ſeeke immediately to preuent. Excunt. 


Enter Dicke Bo\yyer,and (oldiers, with Drum 
and colours, 


Bow, Stand, giue the word along, ſtand, 

Lien, Stand there, | 

Bow, Lieutenant. 

Tien. Captayne. 5 | 

Bow, Is the watch ſet in the Kings quarter yet? 

Zien. An howre agoe. 

Bew. Zounds, what fooliſh Canaanits were they, to run 
in debt to their eyes for an houres ſleepe, ſooner then they 
needed? Sergeant. 5 : 

Ser, Anon ſir. 

Bow, Anon ſir! s hart, tbe Rogue anſwers like a Drawer: 
but tis the tricke of moſt of theſe Sergeants, all clincum, 
clancum, Gods dy nes, I am an Onyon, if I had not rather 
ſerue formoſt in the forlorne hoope of a battell, or runne 
poynt blancke againſt the mouth of a double charged Can. 
non, then come vnder the arreſts of ſome of their pewter 
peſfels: zounds, tis hotter a great deale then hell mouth, & 
Dives burning in Sulphur: but thou art none of the genea- 
logy of them. Where muſt we ww to night? FEY 


kn. — 


The Hiſtory of 

Ser. In the furtheſt Trenches that confront the enemies 
Campe. | „ 

Bow, Thats the next way to haue all our throats cut. 

Leu. That cannot be, you know, Captaine, there“ a peace 
toward. 

Bo. A pox a peace, it keeps our Ancient whole;but s hart 
our gaberdines go to wrack: but futra: tis well known,fince 
Dick Bowyer came to Fraunce, he hath ſhewed himſelfe a 
gentleman & a Caualiero, and lets feare at's heeles: and I 
couldiſcape (a pox on it) th other thing, I might haps return 
fſafe & ſound to England; bur what reme dy al fleſhis graſſe, 

and ſome of vs mult nee des be ſcorcht in this hote 8 
trey. Lieutenant Core, prithee lead my Band ta their quar- 
ter, and the Rogues do not as they ſhould, cram thy ſelfe, 
good Core, dowue their throats, and choak them, Who 
ſtand Sentronell to night, fir 2 

Sol, That mult 1, Captay ne. 

Bow, Lou, Rafe Nod? zounds,folcicrs,follow my difci- 
pliiie, ſay your pray ers, you are all dead men, all duſt and a- 
ſhes, all wormes meat. Lien. How ſo, Captay ne? 

Bow. Doe you make him Sentronell? s'hart, heele nod 
preſently : and he do not ſleepe ſitting vpon the poynt of a 
Spaniſh needle, Dicke Bowyer's a very ihitileco cke. Nod! 
zounds, he is one of the nine ſleepers, a very Dormouſe: & 
Ihad a Pageant to preſent, of the ſeuen deadly ſinnes, hee 
ſhould play Slouth ; and he did not ſleepe when he ſhould 

ſpeake his part, I am a Badger, 13 
| Sow, That's true, you haue halfe the nature of a Badger, 
for one leg is ſhorter then another. e 

Bow. Zounds, you Rogue, doe not you know that? Ile tell 
you: s hart, and I lye, call me Iebuzite. Once as I was figh- 
ting in 8. Georges fields, and blind Cupid ſeeing me, and 
taking me for ſome valiant Achilles, he tooke his ſhaft, and 
ſhoe me right into che leſt heele, and euer ſince, Dick Bows 
yet hath beene lame: but my heart is as found as a bell, 
heart of Oake, ſpirit, ſpirit, Lieutenant, diſcharge Nod, 
| and 
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and let Cricket ſtand Sentronell,till I come, 

Lieu. He ſhall,Captayne, . 

Bow, On afore, ſtrike Dtum, march ſoldiers, keepe your 
place, Nod: luſty my harts, for the honor of England, & our 
braue Generall, the Earle of Pembrooke. Soy I haue diſ- 
charg'd my ſelfe of theſe, Excunt ſolciers. 

Hot hot! now to my loue: ſome may ſay, the tale of Ve- 
nus louing Mars, is a fable: but he that is a true ſoldiet, and 

2 Gent. as Dick Bowyer is, & he do not loue ſome varlet or 
other, zounds, he is worſe then a gaping Oyſter without li- 
quor, There's a prety ſweet fact mother that waits on the 
princeſſe, that I haue ſome mind to;but a whorſo Achitepbel, 

a paraſite, a rogue, one whole face looks worſe thẽ a Tailors 
cuſhen, of old threds & colours; zounds, like a weauers leg, 
in an old ditch feeding horſeleaches, & this trotter is my ty - 
ual, & loues I homaſin: his name is Peter de Lions; but s hart 
(I will not ſweare neither )it I do not turne Rich. Cor de Lion 
with him. it 1 do not teare out his heart and eate it with muſ- 
tard, let him ſay Dick Bowyer's a Mackarell. Yonder hee 
comes with my Property had in hand. Zoũds, I lay nothing: 
but ile heare what they lay, and determine aftetward. 

Pet. Thomaſin, you know me, I hate prolixity zin a word, 
my humour is thus, I loue you. 

Bow, And I do not ipoyle that humour, (o 

Pet. Your anſwete compendiouſſy, & auoyd prolixitys 

Tom. Mary woffe! by letu, I icorne to humble the leaſt 
part about me, to giue anſwere to ſuch a trotting queſtion: as 
Iliue, it ioults mine cares worſe in heating then the princes 
coach on a broken cawſey. 

Pet. Thomaſin, leaue this pace, & take me with you: my 
Lord loues your Lady, yet L heare ſay, ſhe is this night betro- 
thed to the Prince ot France: fol] loue you, and ſhall Lloſe 

| you? No, I hate prolixity: in a word, the end is, ile mary you. 

Tho. Prety, as God ſaue me! what will Captaine Bow yer 

> ſay to that, if he ſhould know it? - 
Bow, A good Rogue, by Ieſu. 
ee C4 Pee Bows 


Enter Pe. 
ter, and 
Thomaſin 


a very Iackda v with histoung (lit, 


The Hliſtory of 
Pe. Bowyer a Captayn? a Capon, a button mould,a lame 
haberdine, a red beard Sprat, a Yellow hammer, a bow eaſe, 


Bow, Zounds, what a Philiſtine is this? what a dictionary 
of proper names hath the Rogue got together? heart, his 
toung crawles as faſt as the Cheeſe doth in Germany, Ile 
pearce you for this; you Lobſter. 5 

Pet. Bowyer, mordu futra for him; and that ſowre crab do 
but leere atthee, I ſhall ſqueeze him to vargis - 

Bo. And youſqueeze me, I may haps grow ſauey with you, 
you whorſon burnd Pudding pye, you dry Parſnip: kifle 
me, Thomaſin: ſo, dare you ſtand to your word now, and 
ſqueeze me? 5 1 „ 

pet. Stumps, I challenge thee for this indignity, Bowyer, 
I will gyrd my ſelfe with thy guts, 1am a Souldiour and a 
JJ Ei 5 

Bow, Captayne ? s' hart, and thou haſt vnder thy charge, 
any other then Pigmies, I am Gogmagog. Doſt thou heare 
({owgelder?)and J do not with ſixe Cranes (wel marſhald) 
ouerrunne thee and thy hundred and fifty, ſay Dick Bow- 

r's a coward, 95 

Pet. For that word, draw. 

Tho. Hold, Gentlemen. 

Bew. Peace (good Thomaſin) ſile nce, ſweet ſocket. Peter, 
doſt ſee this ſword? this ſword kild Sarlaboys, that was one 
Rogue: now it ſhall kill thee, that's two Rogues, Whorſon 
puttock, no garbage ſerue you but this: haue at you. 

At they fight, enters Pembrooke, © - 

- Pem, Who's this at enmity within our Camps? 
What, Bowyer, and the ſeryant to great Burbon? 
Both ſheathe your weapons: by our martiall law, 

Tnis act is death, VVV! . 

Bow, Ile be hangd then. Doeſt thou heare, nohle Gene- 
rall? Dick Bowyer knowes what belongs to ſeruice: we did 
not draw of any malice, by this element of yron & ſteele, 
but to meaſure which of our ſwords were longeſt, Ile ſaue 

= | you 
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you for once, you Sarazen, becauſe Iſee youle hang ſcurui- 
ly: but the next time — „ 5 
pem. Good Captayne Bowyer, let our Engliſh troops 
Keepe a ſtrong watch to night: my throbbing heart, 
Like to a Scritcho wle in the midaight houre, 
Bodes ſome blacke ſce ne of miſchiefe imminent. 

Bow, Neuer feare (Generall) if Iulius Cæſar riſe vp againſt 
vs, ere he do my Lord any wrong, zoundò, ile be cut ſmaller 
then pot- hearbs. Ile to the trenches, come Thomaſin. Leere 
not, Lobſter, leſt I thumt hat ruſſeting face of yours with my 
{word hilt, till that it looke as pyde colourd as the Rainbow. 
By Ieſu ile do it, and therefore follow me not. Exeunt, 

Pem. W hy ſhould t his load of griefe lye on wy heart 
Wich ſuch a ponderous waight? I know no cauſe, 
Vnleſſe it be by thinking onthe wrong 
My friend receyues in the vumatched Ioue, 

Which Katharine beares me: yet my fayth is ſound, 
And like a ſolid Rock ſhall check her teares, 
Katharine loues me; yet for my friends delight, 
Pembrooke will hate her loue, and flye her ſight. Exit. 


Enter Burbon, Nauar, Philip, Bellamira, Rodoricke, 
A443 dattendants. 
Bur. Nauar, you ſprinckle me with foule rep roch, 
And dimme the luſtre of our royall name, 


* 


With colours of diſian dur. 


* 


Nas, Heare me, Burbon. „ 19 | 
Bur, What words can ſatiſfy ſq great a wrong: 
Haue you not with conſent of; all your Lords, 


— 


Pro miſd your daughter to this generous prince 


Nau. Their ttue loue forſt vs to it. 
Br True loue : tis faynꝰ d. | 


ms ww - 


6 Phil. Ha, Burbon. „ 
Bel. Gentle Nhili sss. 
Phil, With my ſ word. 


* 


„ ODT, "> 3 „„ 
le proue my lous vnſaꝝ ned chęe a falſe Lord. :. 9 
129 1 > Wl Bur. This 


— - 


The Fliſtory of 
Bur. This like a Sanctuary frees thy toung, 
And giues thee childiſh liberty of ſpeach, 
Which els would fawne and crouch at Burbons frowne. 
Phil, Now by S. Denis 
Burb. Ile not chat with boyes. 
Nauar, to thee I ſpeak: thy daughters looks, 
Like the North Star tothe Sea-toſt Mariners, 
Hath brought me through all dangers, made me turne 
Our royall Palace, to this ſtage of death, 
Our ſtate and pleaſures, to a bloudy Campe, 
And with the ſtrength and puiſſance of our torce, 
To lift thy falling and decayed ſtate, 
Euen to her priſt ine glory, in thy quarrell 
Burbon hath ſet himſelte againſt his King, 
And ſoyld his gteatneſſe with a Traytors name. 
Now when our worth expected rich reward, 
Fayre Bellamira, wonder of her time, 
Muſt Philip haue her? 
Phil. Burbon, ſhee is mine. 
Bur. Mordew: ile be reueng'd, by heauen ] will, 
Or 1 will paue theſe plaines u ich the dead bodies 
Of our deare ſubiects: we haue ſvorne thy fall, 
That oathes thy death, our rage thy funerall. 

Nau. Heare our excuſe, 

Bur, We will not credit ayre. 
Peter,watchRodorick,when the prince is gone, 

Tell him, lde ſpeake with him. 
Pet. Enough, tis done. 

Bur. Nauar, this ſetting Sun, which ſees our wrong, 
Shall ere his morrowes beames guide the proud Eaſt, 
View Himens rites turnd to a tragick feaſt, Exit Burbon. 

Na, His anger beares him hence, young prince of France, 
Since to reduce our enmity to loue, 
Andthereby like a fayre and louely Bryde, 
To mary peace to France, we are content, 


To biing the ſca-toſt barke of your affect, 
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Halfe ſhipwrackt withthe tempeſt of theſe wars, 

To their deſired port, as we agreed: 

Go to your father, and informe him thus: 

If perſonally heele view aur friendly Tents, 

And ſeale theſe Articles of peace propoſde, 

This night you ſhall be troth-plighe to our child. 

Phil. Were it to ſeat ch the furtheſt Northerne elime 

Where froſty Hyems with an ycie Mace, 

Strikes dead all liuing things, Ide find it out, 

And borrowing fire from tliole fayre ſunny eyne, 

Thaw Winters froſt, and warme that dead cold clime: 

But this impoſe is nothing, honourd King, 

Ile to my father, and conduct him hit her: 

For whilit my ſoule is parted from her fight, 

Thus earth is hell, this day a tedious night. 

Come Rodorick,you ſhall beare me company. Exezt Phil. 
Pet. He ſhall not, for ile ſtay lum inſtantl. Pet. & Rod. 
Nas, Twere pity to keepe two ſuch loues aſunder, 

Daughter, you & your Ladies to your tent, Exit Bella. 

And deck yourichly to teceiue the prince, Enter Pemb, 

My Lord of Pembrocke, happily return d: after him, Fer. 

How doth our ſonne? See where he comes himſelfe. 

Speake, boy, how ſpedſt thou with fayre Katharine? 

Fer. 1 kaqw not how: Is trothleſſe Pembrooke there? 
Nau. Be not diſmay d, at length ſheele pity thee, 

Sonne, bid our Officers adorne our Court. 

In her chiefe glory: for this happy night. 

Shall ict a period to this ſmatting war, 

Your lifter ſhalbe troth-plight co Prince Philip, 

And France and we made friends about it then. 

Pembrooke, liaue you the charge to ſee our Captaines 

Prepare a martiall welcome to the King. 

Ile not be idle: ſince Nauar was crowd, 

Our heart with ſo much ioy did ne're abound, Exit Nauar. 
Fer, Nor mine with ſo much hate, Pembrooke, a word. 

Pem. What wills your Grace? | 
Te Oy Fer, has. 


Tze Fuſtory of 


Fer, That Pembrooke is a villayne. 
Looke not ſo ſtrange, I ſpeake it not your friendy f 
But hee that in his Loule hath ſworne thine end- 
Pom, A villay ne: and my death? I am amaz d. 
Art thou awake? or is all this adreamef.  : 
Fer. A dreame of death: meet me to ee morning, 
As thou art Pembrooke and a Gentleman, 
By yon fayre Riuer ſide, wlnch parts our Camps. - 
Youknoy the place, come en ſo rebel. 
Pem. Deate friend. 
Fer, Puſh, meet me. 
Per, Ferdinand, L will - 
Fer, Reuenge 99855 on, thou ſhale drink bloud hy fill.” 
Mn,” 
Enter Peter banding ſentronell, 
Pet. This is my wayting night, tis for no gp , 
That Iſtand Sentronell. Well, good or ill, | 
I care not greatly, ſo Iget the gold: Enter Burbon, 
Therefore to auoyd prolixity, here walke I. an Barde 
Here comes the men that muſt reward my paine, 
Bur. Haue you the poyſon: 
Rod. And a ſtrong one too. 
Heere's a preſeruatiue to ſaue your hand. 
When Rodoricke fayles your Lordſhip, heauen ſhall fayle, 
To illuminate the world with cheeretull light. 
Bar. Then here about ſhould Peter wayt for me: 
For this is tlie Pauilion of the Princeſſe. 
Pet. My Lord. Fs 
Bar. Peter. „„ | 
pet. Here is the key that opens to the T ent, 
Iſtole it from my ſweet heart Thomaſin. 
Enter without prolixity, woo and winne the Lady: 
But giue me gold (my Lord) and Ile to Die. 
Bur, Hold, take thy fill. 
Pet. And it ſhall goe as faſt. 


Bur. N ow gentle Peter, getthee vnto reſt: 
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Pet. I goe,; my Lord; 
Barb, Nowbleſſed: coyopen vnt 
Doe more then lou 6 21 er words 
My letters haue bin anſerd iti diſdayne 
Her father 1 haue mou d to gayne 5 
But he 1s froſty in my feruent ute, 
And now pertorce I will obtayne my loues 
Or eaſe her puling hatred by reuen ge. 
Ree Y ou ſtay too long ile help co carne the key. 
; Diſcouerber ſuring in a chanre aſleepe, 
Bor. VV hat do lice? the matctty of heauen, 
Sit in a msyden ſlumber onthe earth? 
What, is my Bellamira turnd a goddefle, . 
Within che table of her gloriotistace? 
Me thinks, the pure extractidn of all beauty 
Flowes in abundance to my oue· ſicke eye. 
O, Rodoricke, ſhe is admirably fayre: 
Andilceping, if her beauty be ſo rare, 
How will her eyes inckaunt me if ſhe wake! 
Here, take the poyſon, ile not ſtayne that face, 
For all the treaiure of the Weſterne land. 
Red. I ſee no ſuch admired perfection. 
Waken her, Burbon, and this louing charme, 
VV hich now hath led your ſences priſoner, 
Will vaniſh, and her ſpeach full of reproofe, 
Begeta new phantaſma all of hate: - 
Thou wilt deteſt her when ſhe ſhall deny thee, 
Bar, VVake her, Rodorick, for | want the power. 
Red. I hope 1 am diiguiſde ſufficiently, 
That Bellamira cannot know wy face, En 
Madam,fayrc Bellaniirg, ©  _ 
Bel, Here I am, who calls en Bellamira? 
| Burb, o 
The Dre ot Burbon that doth honour thee ? 


„ 
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Bel, The Dukeof Rei Tent ſo 
Where is my Gard what Petr pl 

Rod, Step to beruf ebene ber leſt the 1 
Ile be a looker on, and be vnłknowne. 

Bur. What needs your High. call fas Jo aud, 
Since you are garded with a tayt fallfiend2. Fees a2 
Behold me, Madam hum bly o my knee, 

Come to renew my ſuites 3 me lou e, 

Or with this weapon take away my life: 

Much better dete a theuſand times todye, 

Then liue in torment of yous ſcorching eye. 

You haue inflam d my heart, oh quench that flame, 

Or into einders turne my bapleſſe truncke: 

Hapleſſe, in being vnhe loud of you. 

Bel. My Lordof Burhon, you pre ſume too much 
On th. e of paſſiog. , 

Haue I not anſwerd may an idle letter, 

Wich full aſſurance that I cannot loue? 

Haue I not often vu voce checkt | 

Your courtly kindnes? frownd ypon your ſeiles? 

Vide you vnkindly, all to weane your loue? 

And doe youſtill perſeuer in your ſuite e 

Itell the, Butbon this bold part oſ chine, 

To breake into my Tent at dead of night, 

Deſerues ſeuere correction, and the more, 

Becauſe it brings mine honour into queſtion. 

I charge thee, as thou art a Gentleman, iy 461% 

Betake theeto,thine owne Pauilion, hints -r 

And let this anſwere ſatisſie for all: . 

Burbon, I cannot, nor I will not lone 8 | 
Bar. Cannot, nor wil not: Loud Madam you muſt, 
Bel. Muſt ir | 
Bur. And Hall: : 5 
Bel. You will not 8385 me to it? F 
Bur. Or foreę tit ſparkling beauty from your face, 

Looke not ſo fiercely,nor cry out for helpe: 


For if you — this makes pn 5 Jour laſt. 
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Scing neyther words;kindlerters;bearty Gp lies, © 
Hug We a world of pay . Hy = 
Can moue youto take pitty of my luue: 
But Tyrant lie, your beauty fecksmy life, © 
Thus, thus I wipe away palin: 
Thus doe J heale the torments of a loue : 
Thus doe I tanſome my inthralled eye, 
And by depriuing of the cauſe of life, 
Kill th'effect, which was a world of forrow, 
Farewell, foule Bellamira, I am pleaſde „ 34H , 
In this reuenge, that no way could be caſde. Exit. 

Red, Zounds, he has don't; now, Rodorick, ioy thy fill. 
Bur bon is thine, the Dukedome is thine owns; F 
For onely ke in the Inhernance — 
Stood as an obſtacle, to let my clayme. 
This deed of his will takeaway his life?: 
And then let me alone to inioy his land. 
Ile ſteale away vnſeene, cauſe vnſuſpected: 
I would not for the world be once detected. Exit. 

Bel, Poyſon my face! oh moſtinhumanewretch! 


& 
I 
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Reuenge more vile, then to abbridge my life. 
W hat, Thomaſin, what, brother Ferdinand: 
My kingly father: is there none that heares: 
Then I reaſon, treaſon, let that waken you: 


we — . 


For capitall is this offence tome, Tia.» 


Enter Nauar, Pembrooke, Ferdinand, and F 
Thomaſin. „% 
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bo. O Ieſu, miſtris, what ayles your face ! 
Nau. Her face! EFG 


Ferd. Tis ſpotted like a Panthers skin, 5 in e 
Pem b. O, were thoſe ſpots as kindly beautifull, _ 
Then were ſayre Bellamira vndeform d. 5 


Naw, O, v hat divine power hath ſent this Leproſyꝰ 


Ferd. day; beautious lifter, 7 - #4 46A 25h e 
5 D 2 em. Speake, 


Pemb, Speake, fayre. B | — | a aA 
Tho, een oed miſtris.· 
Nas. My ſweet Q 
Pom, Her fil enceargues a 1 
Fer, Thy countenance argues a dec eitful AY 
Emer Lewes, CE CPs 
Lew, Where is Navar? 
Phil, Whercisfayre Bellamira? ic, 
Bel. My Philip, oh giue leaue to fly his bobs... 
Nax. Stay, gentle daughrer,hcele not iniure bee. 
Te. Heere are the: concluded on, 
I could not reſt, till I had ſigned them, 
And brought themes your Highnolle, A moneth . 
The mariage fhall be fully ſolemniaed.,. 
So pleaſe your 1 8 and yous fayre Siugheert 
Are you content? ll . 0 
Nau. To lie in . xs 
Phil. Me thin kes, this royall ou ence nh dim locker: 
Is it becauſe they are in the armes of night, 
Which ſets alcadenluſtre on the eye? 
Or hath ſome accident oceoaſted them, 
That troubles theiraſpe&with melancholys 
Is Nauar well? is Ferdinando well.. 
Is Pembrooke well? Is Bellamira well ? 
O. where is Bellamira ? tell me, Princes, 
For now my tongue hath ſtraok vpon her name. 
I feele a kind of killing 2 
Whereis ſheꝛ in het ent: ee 
Bel. Deny me, father, 
I would not ſee Prince Philip with this face, 
pbi. Why ſpeak you not! what, aue I toucht the firing; 
Whereon the burden of your ſorrow-lyes? © 
Father,looke round about, ſee you my lou? 
Rodoricke, looke round about, ſec yourny leue * | 
Low, I fee her not. 
Red, Nor I, 
- ®bil, Ifay notſes 
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The garments one error ron * know. 
What Lady's chis eh aly tate? e 
Here are no Baſilisks with Ri killing'6y es $22 4% 
Lou need not hide your . {weet;looke vp; 
Me thinks I haue an intereſt in theſe lookes,” 8757 | 
What's here, a Leper arnongfiNoble en 
What creatures this? why ſtayes Neth aer 
Oh, tis no maruell though ſhe hide her Ace: 
For tis infectuous: let her leane the preſence, 
Or Leproſie will cleaue vnto vs all, 
Bel. O let me leaue thie r farher, 
When Philip bids his * lamira 80e. 
Phil, My Bel lamira! As - | 
Lew, How? my ſonnes belog'd? 4 1 9 
phil. Is this my 'loue? was this your bequteous child2 loc 
Nau. My child. Ferd. My ſſter. c 
Pemb, — FE” 
Nan. Spotted. | 
Ferd. Diſfigured. 
Pemb, Made a lothſome Leper, 
Rod. How came this ſucdent alteration ? 
For ſhe was comely,louely,beautifall, - 
When the day left his Charriot to the night. 
Na. That wee doch know, and onely Bellamira . 
Daughter, I chargethee,tell me how it came. 
"BY, Burbon, oh Burbon. 
Lew. Did he doe the deed? 3 
Bel, He came into my Tent at dead of night, 
And rubd my face with an iafectueus herbe, 
Becauſe. I would not graunt vnto his loue. 
Icry'd for helpe, but none did ſuccour me. 
Rod, Iknow he did, and laugh to thinke on't. 
Lew, And he ſhall rue his real, on 
Phil, Threaten not, . 
Laue the reuenge to me whomi it concernes; 
Tis I am robd of a delieious looke, 
Aheauenly ſparkling brow 5 ſtarry eye,, 
3. 


0 


257 of 
A countenance fa ee (9 OY 
When all the Falk i puldedmdiherbloſh, 
Tis 1 will be reueng d: butnot before: 
I haue eſpouſde my lone Bellamita,. 
Lew, Eſpouſeg herd 2 a1 61.51 
Nau. How! many aicedeform'd 116. 
Ferd. A Ispleus create I. 8 
Pem, An infettuous my ig % EI 
Ae. One, whoſe ſores are penchance incureable! i 
plul. Bethcy incureabletis Leue, 


And for my ſalie ht bath. iodut d ele, 
And ſhould I now forſak ebend. 
I could not merit a true Louers name: 
To ſhew I loue her, I will warrj her, * 
Before the moneth expiretnay in the morne: 
Delayes, perchanca, may make henchink I ſcorne. 
Bel. Marry with me? fetch mea looking slaſe, 1 
That I may ſee how ſweet a Bride I am, 89 
Oh, I deteſt my ſelfe: Deare, hate me too: 
] am not to be maryed but to death. 
Though l were Emprefle ot the ſpacious world, 
Ide lay my ſelfe and Kingdome at thy feet· 
Liue, noble Philip, ioy ſome happyet match: 
Tis my vpworthineſſe makes meg deny thee, 5 
Phi. Thinkſt thou, becauſe thy face is ſpotted ſo-, 
Thou art not worthy of thy Philips loue? 
Thy face to me was but a Marſhall, 
To lodge thy ſacred perſon in my mind, 
W hich long agoe is ſurely chambred chere: 
And now what needs an ourward Harbinger? | 
1 doc affect, not ſuperficially: |: 
My loge extendeth further then the dais. 
The inward Bellamira tis 1 ſeeke, 
And vnto her will Philip be epoulde, 
Nau. Oh adwirable love: . 
Lew, Oh, my deare ſonne, 
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Ile marry thee, before the mornings Sunne 1 
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Naw Goc night, ſweet ſon. King Lewes,flaywithimie, | 
Be thou my comforter, ile comfort thee. Exeuue King us 
Fer, Pe Ee remember that thou faile me not. Ext. 
Pem. O God what may theſe moody lookes intendꝰ 1 
Methinks, ſhould haue better from my friend.. 
Bol. Now, Bellamira;thou haſt time to thinkei + 
Vpon theſe troublous matters: ſhould I ſuffer 
So braue a Gentleman as Philip is. 
To wed himſelfe to my vnworthy ſelfe, 
t would be counted vertue in tlie Princes . 
But I were worthy of a world of blame. 
No, Philip, no, thou ſhalr not wrong thine howdy 
Nor be impeacht by Bellamiracs ſpots. 
In ſome diſguiſe ile ſtcale away to night, 
And ne're ane more ang e light, Exit.” 
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| Euter pem raste. . 
Pem. Who's there? Dick Bowy er? 
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Thy Ferdinand is dead and can oe heare , 
As He waſt ſomtimesdeafe,and wouldft not beate 
Pemb, A iuſt reward. e ee you's done? 
Giue me the picture I ay h ang it yd. | 
Kath, Oh take it not awayt ſince I haug loſt 
The ſubſtance, ſuffer me to keepe the ſhaddow 7 
Me thinks, ſo long as this is inmy hand. 
Iclaſpe my eee armes: 
Sgiong as I behold this liueiy forme, 
So long am I refreſhed hy his ſmiles : 
Zo long, me thinks, I Tag ſpeaketo me. 
Knew I the Paynter der this counterfeyt, 
I would reward kim witha m my nt ofig old. 11 ” | 
Pom, If ſucha We e neee by hits 
Itell you, Madam, Ifhall fert haue. 
His whole propoxtien ton cut in A | 
Armd as he was when hechcountred here, - 
Which knee ling ſhall beiſet vpon ſʒis coe. 
Kerb, Quyharcandition l wil giberflowers . 
1 9 : * 


y * 4 


Clow. S Maar ee now a intel world 7 
do well:but I per dur drift; I ſmell yourpolicy, you 
think a bald face hach nõ need of à black mask. Sh all I tel 


you what youlogks lle we herting, oratortur'de 
Image made of playſter 


Bel, So, ſirràj y' were eee eee B35 T 
pem. Still haunte d wih hee yorkemare men vanifle 
Or what occaſiom leaueꝶ che Realme of Ftaunce, e 
So voyd and empty of aduenturdus Knights c 
Clow, Out of perauctrtre, Matun;che aſp of Sai aine. 
George is come out egi, lie fee har f 18 55 
Denis keeps in Fraun 
Pew, PooreBellamira, Lament thy ate; _ 
Bur I muſt ſtill ſuppreſſe my diſconterir, 
What are you fo leformd with lothſome ſpots? 
And what that Anticke keeps yoncompuny Z ©” | 
Clow, Anticke! thou lyeſt, N wett a ni hte 
ginger-bread: * Iam no Anticke,rhe Whole patiſh where I 
was borne Will ae ſince tlie raigne of Charlemain 
there was not a better fa ce bred or brought vp amongft | 
them, nem, Away, ye ruſſeting. ee 
Kath, Haue ratience;ial | t; how ade cher defarm gz : 
This Lady is the daughter of Nauar- 1 — 
N loyes me l haue met you heere; Dn 
Though much laments tne df ye ur heauy plight FA 
There needs norepetitioh of your w. 1 
I know, the villayne Burbon did the de | 
Whom my incenſed brochePWilreaenge; oh 
Bel. For Philips ſake I haue binmatryrd may 
And for his ſake left Ring and Courtly life, - 
To entertayne' a Pilgrims p ay nefull ableg til eee 
But on what abe den ned geile, Ay; 


33 Within 


e bcuabry. 
Within this de if 12 


et ae 
L lIat. For loue of Fer . urprineely brother, 1 - 
V hoſe Hearſe he gards in on es. 
Bel, Is this mybrothers 17577 1 this the place, : 
Where was ſhipwracke of a brothers name t 
Oh let we ſpend louing ſigh for lim 
And ſacrifice a ſiſters holy runes : 5 
For euenreft, ſweet Ferdinand: in peace, 
Vutill thy body glorified from heayen, 
| Becomezunmortall by thy ſoules returne. 
Pem. Poore Bellamira, wag I pity thee! 
Yet muſt forbeare to comfort th diltreſe. 
chm. Is my yong Lord buried here? 1 1 no a 
I pray God ſend him atoyſyll inlarreQion, -- 
Kath, Inough, ſweet BgJlawire, 
T heſe leprous {pots tit time they were remou 4. 
Come, goe with me. Since I left Aquitayne, 
And came acquaynted with theſe private «FEY 
It was wy happy chance to meet an Hermit, 
Whole skill in Phiſike warrants preſent eure, 
Andpure refining of your poyſoned bloud: 
Ile bring you thicher : after ward ſelect 
Delicious ſweets, to decke your brothers tombe. 
Come, ſirta, follow vs. Fxcant. 
cliw. Doe not think, Madam, that ile forſake you, And 
ſo,fir,youthar walk in pewter velluyleglke ont ofthe wor- 
eue 1 he ye byn mer „ 
Pem, W 3 (erk. Ext, 
frm _ yn for Wodlcoddi & catch your felfe 
Dom. Hence,Reerle-be d. Ard Petmbrook,now bethink 
Ho great atyde of 100 107 breakes! in. | 
Mg art duch w. = c c lolle of hind, 
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dil 8 3. Ry i. A 


Enter Frau derbe, Nee * peter de Dons," ot 
at one dire: at the other, Naur, e 55 
Diele * 74. Seultiers, 2, Prim „ | 
 betwiene thew, © ee 7 191 A EE: in 
e 40h N ** „ 
Pen Stay our dare 1 e 
He Sioyoui of Fra "iy | ; — 3585 e 

Or in the world ſo hau rye 25 1 : 

Dare breathe the word! Ita e Rest. 
Na. Or hat artth 2u pteluin'TtoRay my courſe ? 

Pew, A Knight! am, and to aduentures bound: 

Tbis monument ereftcd for my friend, | 

By me is garded; If to means to paſſe, 

You muſt doc homage,or clle fighe wie me. 
Lew. Homs of me! YRnowt am King of France. 

And in bidde ion to no carthly power. | 
Nau. Thou e not what thou ar challenge vs. - 
"Of any. ſuch inſerigu priuiled | =. 
What homage is itt thu requir of vat- 1 

u Pen, Firſt, to acknoyledge Aänherd | 10 eve, 

"Fic ay fallt Louer, ad al lyantKnight, -*" 

'Thatia this. RAE drew ford, or. zung d borle. 

Bow, A An W Map eg, "Ale art, ory Lohr Commrey: 
9 8 In of” his 185 wich 


* 

* 

- Ly . 
* e * 


nee perk oa 
ee 


Tcould bene, 
3 To: 


3 the tall of Cheualry. 
To haue this fellom by che eure but chat MTA 
ANIM many of my betters eere in place. 
Fand. King of Nauarte let Fleoderaope with kim, 


' "Barb, mperiall France, OY 
-The hazzard of combat ö this Boaſtery 


Pew, Diſpatch, Nanitre;ohtiof you eome boot, 
To enterchange a warlike blow or two. 
lex. Firſt let vs know hat penalty thou ſetſt 
Vponth ſclfe;if thou be vanquiſied. 
Pew, A recantation of tnyformerworder, - 
A ﬀeruitudeto himeliaticongquers me? 
But who ſo euer is by t96 ſubdacd, zun 
Muſt le aue his Shield to beatieiſie this arne. 


Bur. Let not Nauar, my Lord, rob vs of honor: 
Say, Burbon firſt ſhall Ne ee wich him. 


Red, Aſeribe chat priiledge; y Lord, to mee : 
And Rodorick will baue death, or victory: 

Lew. No; noble Rodorick, Bürbon ſhall beginy. 
Andas Decade se will imploy your power. 


Pem. Prouide thee, Burbon,lle not fauour thee. 
Bur. Be (ure He ſhew thee like hoſtility,” 
Lew. Hold, the aduantage is onthy ſide, 
The Duke of Burbonſhal hang op his ſhield, 
Pen. Ide rather haue lis life tuen al your 2 ab. 
W hots next? - (Shields 
Bow, Zounds, l chk he has a patten to 1 vp all the 
jth Countrey, haſig mes iſ thou wantſtworke, heeres for 
Nauar, the carle of Pembrok'& Cayaliero Bowiert (Fight 
A thouſand poung eo a Taylors bodkin, this fellow has a 
Hmiliar:but ho aſdeder, thou os tek thank wy lame legge: 3 
theres my ſhield, 
Lem. Nov Roderick, bersbe you to yourracke, (Fight, 
Cal I Rolle. My fortune i anſwerable to theiteſt.. 
beg Kate all miſcarrie, Fraunce wur put uy chaunce 
u the hazzard of the Dicefor once. 
exo, Lou are an Honorable foe, my Led; % (Fight 
y law AAR you muſt hang 2p La: ſtucld, | 


22 
>= 


Lew, lyeld Rene . plowed uk of 
King of N auar, will oneh un e git; tt 240627} 

Naw. No, king of Fraunceimy blaud's as hotag thine, 7 
And this my, weapon ſhall conßrme mynvorde, Egle. = 

Bow, Nauardown too! h. A heath the tricke 
If he be not a witch ot ſome Deuill, lat bei |.» (ofir: 
flickt into a Carbinadoꝰ· ger 

Nau. Thou ſanhe of Chiualrie, Lats me now' increate, 
To know his name, for whome chou reapſt this honor: 
Or what he wat, whoſe badio's Tee 

Pew. A rh) Kpighth ong Ferdi and, 


Slayne by miſfortune of, af candy . „ 
Nau. Is it my ſonne thou mak ghy valours priſe,” 


And ſtru it ſo to eterniae withehy ſword 7 - 

Let me imbrace thee. a m ſhield, 

But I will leaue my heart pon his fhrine, _ 

My deareſt Ferdinand would my Gghes, 
Oct ſad lamenting teares might haue the power, 
Like Balmeto quicken thy benumweg loynts, 


Then would I drownetlus marble e re I went, 
And heat it hote with vapour of 278 breath, - 
Lew, Nauar,this now may teſtify thy wrong, 
In falſe accuſing me for his remoue. 4 _— 
Na, Thou maiſt be guilty ſtilfor ought I "= ; 
For chough Ifind bun dead, I find not yet 
The Tragick maner of his haples end! 
Thou 175 as well haue murdred Fer. dinan 4 
As fauour him hath poyſond Bellamira. 

Lew. Iniurious king, it was baſe Ferdinand, 
On whom iuſt he auens haue ſhawniuſt Vengeance 18 
Raui ſit my Katharine and conuay ed her hence, 
Where I ſhall euer mor e behold her face, \ 

Nau. Tia falſe; Wee lemayntain it with ourſwords; 

Lew. Tis truextnd wee le mayntain it with our ſwords, 

Pem. By heauen, the toung prophancsth the ſacred * 
of f wich y ver" 1 


2 


v 


— 
”P 


" — acne „„ eee * . — — >. R 
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tbe rryall of C enaby, 


Ve cutir out, or ſto his throate wich bloud, 
And ſo dam in lus dſphemous v 7 t. oil. 
Nau. Contentt hee, knight, Ile caſethee of that ben. 
To morro is expix d the time of truſe. 
Fraunce, on with thy Battal ions to the plaine 
Thou waſt prepar'd before to pirch {need = 
Ile meet thee there. 
Lew. And Iwill meet with thee; 
Sound Drums and Trumpets: honord kni ot farewall: 
Who ſhal ſuruiue next mornyftrage newes fhal tel. Excit, 
Per, Thus heady rage, blind in herraſh reſolue 
Drew Ferdimind TS mee intothe fielſdſ j 
As now it doth theſe hot incenſed — 
W er'r not my vowes prohibit my deſire, 
To ſtay the inconugnience of this fight, 
I would diſcouer where their Daughters are, 
To ſhew &Vertbrility are throuded in: 
But Time hathrun-a deſperate coutſe wich mee, 
And deſperate let them runne to miſery; 1 0 
Here comes a Straggler of their e Sand, M6: 


— 7 {hog 1 OA. 


Enter Philip\ Ys nates Sc. 

Phil. What v. yoice is that preſumes bye webahar 

em. His that cam force thee, if thou wilt not ſtand. 

Phil. By this bright ayre reflecteth on my ſword, 

It the . Armybf Nauar had faid du. LING. 
As much to Philip, yet he would not ſtand, / 

And thou but colic; how dart thou profer-1 81 . 
Knowing how fut pn Spurre doth pricke me onz 
The death ef Burbon for my Bellamire? 

Pem, Hang vp thy Niels, as other knig he Baue done, 
Vpon the neſs of Fnoble Ferdinand, - eee WT 
An d thou mayeſtfreely-paſle withomconttaute,.c:: - 

Phil, The Hearſe ofa dinand! 1 honor him, 

He was the brother of my Fe Loue, 

What's this I ſee ? my e batterd ſhield! .:. 

Fe ſhield ef Fraunca of = ders!Burbobs tel! 
4 


j 


* 
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N can not thenimpeach! or pretugic 
8 name of Philp, to couſortay: 
eclally being dave for Ferdi lan | 
The ere is my ſhield; and Knight, b 
I would expoſtulate of other t 
But after traytrous Bur hon haue - "a 
Knight, looke for me, ile viſit cheeageyne. PRE 
Now Rodorick,keepethy word, and I am blen: 
But if thou e e with che reſt. Exif, 
Pem, Succeſfull action Gt eee 
This net of ſorrowes, I percey ue, intan 
Not only Pembrooke, but the e 8 
Nauar and his aſſociaes are all rouche.., 1 
Time looke vpon vas and at laſt determine, 
This heatt- diſſeuening tumults wich a peace. 
Exter. Ferdinand. 335 1 
Ferd. Since Ferdinand by gracious provideae 
Thouart recouered of thy mortall wounds; 
With the new life thy body is reuiude, 
Reuiue the ancient paſſions of thy mind, 


Think on thy friend, on Pembrook take remore 

| Whoſe bowed life exthy haſty hand cut off: 

This is che place, as l remember mee. . 
Whats heere? a Tombe? who hath prevented me 
In my religie yore duty to my friend? ; 


You, Knight, I doubt not, can relolue me.. 

Pers, What art thou? ſtand. I Fg 

Ferd. & Knight, and fayne would, "EY 

Wat ſacred monument and Tomberhisis? 1 

Pen. His, wlulſt he liu d, that of the Wild- increaſe, | 
Was the moſt lo yall friend, and valiant Tnighet 3 

Which thou muſt likewiſe ratiſie with 3 454 

And hang thy ſhield vp e eee 4 

Or venture Combate for denying iti. E 
Fer, Hi name, I pray thec. „ W 
Pew, Ferdinand, (one 


Fer, W What he acquainted ak my name! belikeſome | 
: | ou? 


_ the tryall of OCheualry. 
Loud Pembroke, andſuppoſing (wrongfully) 
Me ſlaine by him, to — bo en) 
Obſerues this honor in my memory: 88 
© Be not thou Ferdinand ingrateſullthen, 
But ſtand for Pembroke, as this knight for thee, 
Pe. What anſwere giueſt thou? ſhal I homage haue: 
Fer, Not for his ſake thou nam ſt, not for Ferdinand: 
There liu d a knight exceld his petty fame, © 
As farre as coſtly Pearle the courſeſt Pebble: 
An Engliſh kuight cald Pembroke, were his bones 
Interred heere, I would confeſſe of him 
Much more then thou requir ſt, and be content 
To hang both ſhield and {word vpon bis Hearſe, 
Pem, How comes this ſtranger by my name: Belike 
He was affected vnto Ferdinand: 
And for his jake (hearing he did me wrong) 
Couets to make amends, or meanes to prooue 
If 1imbracc kim with vnfayned loue. 
He ſhall not doubt of that,once more I ſay, 
* Twas Ferdinand was the renownedKanight 
Of all the world. = 


Urabe Sg 
Ferdinand: - 


4 
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The Fliſtory of 
This Rodoricks, the Duke of Ocleance, - 
And t his malicious Burbons :: all thewhich 
I foro t from them, to beautiſie thy ſhrine, 
But tis of Katharine thou defir'lt to heare: 
Shelike:viſe hath bin here; her flinty heart, 
So much before inclind to.crueley, | 
Now waxeth tender: ſhe no ſooner ſaw 
Thy picture here; but by heauens prouidence, 
Or how I know not, ſne ſo doats on it, 
As Iſuppoſde ſhe would a dyed for loue. 
Fer. Has then my ſhaddow and ſuppoſed death 
Brought that co paſſe my living ſubſtance could not: 
em. It hath, and neuer Lady more enamour d, 
Then now is Katharine of her Ferdinand. 
I told her, and no more then truth I told, 
A cunning Caraer had cut out thy ſhape 
And whole proportion in white Alablaſter, 
Which I intended here ſhould be ſet vp. 
She earneſtly entreated ſhe might haue 
A ſight of it, and dayly be permitted 
To deck thy tombe and ſtatue with ſweet flowers. 
Shee's but euen now departed to that end, 
And will (know) be quickly here agayne. 
No for aſſurance [ Jiffembl: not, 
| Inſtead of thy reſemblance cut in ſtone, 
Kneelchere thy ſelfe, and heare her pitious mone. 
Fer, Content, I held your counſell for the beſt: 
Weele onec conclude our ſorrowes with a ieſt. 
Pem. Soft, enere's acuſhe: nay,you muſt be bare, 
And hold your! ands vp; as the maner is. 
Fer. What if Lheld a booke,as if I prayed? 
Pem. Twere beſt of all;and now I think vpon t, 
Here is a booke: ſogkeepe.your countenance, = 
You mult imagine now you are tranſformꝰ d. 
Vonder ſhe comes, in any caſe ſtir not. 
— p 
ai. Ifeare I haue detracted time to Tong, 


, 


the tryall of Cheuary, 


In my determinde ſetuice to my Loue: 
But lle redeeme my fault with double care. 
See where his ſtatue is ſet vp; kind Knight, 
For euer Katharine will record thy trum. 
Pen. How iay you, Madam, iſt not very like him: 
Kath, As like, as if it were limſelfe indeed. 
And would to God my prayers might be heard, 
That as the Image of Vigmalion once, 
Lite might delcend into tnis ſenceleſle ſtone; 
But that was fay nd, as my deſire is fond, 
Relentlefle death withbolds my Ferdinand; 
And no intreaty may recouer him. 
In token then I doe repent my {corne, 
Thar 1 was crucllto ſo kind a friend, 
Thou the preſcnter of his abſent perſon, 
Receiue theſe ſweets thy temples be adornd 
Wirh this freſh garland; thy white Iuory hand 
Boaſt of this Ring, which it thou wert aliue, 
Should bind our taythes vp in a nuptiall knot t 
But tor thou canſt not be reuiuꝰd agay ne, 
Ile dwell with thee in death: and as my ſpirit 
Mounts to the happy manſion of thy ſpirit; 
So to accompany thy ſhaddow here, 
lle turne my body to a ſhaddo too; 
And kneelingthus, contront thy ſilent lookes, 
Wich my {ad looks: t his is the Inſttumc ut. 
Now Ferdinand, behold thy Katharine comes, 
Fer. And ſhe is welcome vnto Ferdinand. 
Pem. Ile play the clark for both, and ſay Amen, 
Nay, muſe not, Madam, tis no ſenceleſſe Image, 
But the true eſſence of your wiſhed Loue. 
Cath. I am aſhamꝰd to locke hiin in the face. 
Fer. Hide not thoſe ſplendãt lights, hereafter be 
A conſtant wife, it ſhall ſuffice for me. 
Kat. Heauen caſt her off, if Katharine proue not ſos 
Pem. Of that no more: now let vs haſte ftom hence, 
To quiet the 8 8 . 
a . A 


— — 


Between 


Betweene your parents, Philip likewiſe gone, 
To be reueng d on Burbonstrechery, 
Perhaps may ſtand in need of friendly ayd: 
To him and them our vowes mult next be payd. 
Fer What Pembrook counſels, we cõſent ynto. Exeum, 


W 


Ester Rodoricke and Philip, 


Red, Now whileſt our Armies wearied with the heat 
That the bright ſunne caſts from his midday throne, 
Abſtayne from bloudy entercoutſe of watre, 
Ile lead thee Philip varo Burbons Tent. 

* Phil, Rodoricke, thou highly fauoureſt me in this, 
And doubt not, if my complot take effect, 
Ile make thee Duke of Burbon, 


Enter Lewes,Flawnders and Burbon, 


Rod. Stay your ſpeach, heere comes king Lewis. 
Phil, They can not know me, I am fo dilguiſde. 
Burb, Follow my caunſayle, and iuunediatly beginthe 
Lew. Why, the heat's great, (Battayle. 
It burnes in our Armour as we march. : 
Flan. It burnes the enemy as well as wee, 
Bur. It warmes our Souldiers ſpirics & makes them fire: 
I had rather dye, then when my bloud is hot, 
Be awdeby counſell, till it freeze like Ice: 
He is no Valse for feare of heat, 
Will ſuffer victory to fly the field. 
Rod. My Lord of Burbon, ye are more hot then wiſe. 
Bur. Rodorick,methinkes you are very peremptory. 
Rod. It is in zeale of the gonerallgood: "ES 
Go to your Tent, refreſh your vnſcorcht lymmes: 
There draw your battels modell: and as ſoone 
As the coole winds haue fand the burning Sunne, 
And made it tractable for trauayler :?: 
Arme yon, and mount vpon your barbed Steed, 8 
| ea 


* 


tbe tryall of Chenatry. 
on, Eead foorthyour Souldiers,and in good array, 
Charge brauely on the Army of our fo. | 
Lew. The Duke of Orleance hath counſeld well, 
Ile inandrecreate me iu my Tent, IH 
Farewell, my Lord, when you reſolue to fight, 
Pcoclayme your meaning by a Canons mouth, 
And with a volley Lwillauſwereyou, Exit Lowes. 
Bar. If youwillneeds retyre, farewell my Lord. 
Ha Rodoricke, are not we ſine Polyticians, 
That haue ſo quaintly wrought the King of Fraunce 
Vnco our faction, that he threatens warre, 
Againſt the almoſt reconcilde Nauar? 
Rod, But this is nothing to the actes weele do: 
Come, come, my Lord, you trifletime with words: 
Sit done, ſit downe, and make your warlike plots 
But wherfore ſtand theſe murdrous Glaues ſo nye - 
Phil. Touch them not, Rodorick, prytliee let them ſtand, | 
Bar. Some paper, pen, and incke. Enter Peter. 
Peter. My Lord. 
Bur. Poſt to the Maſter Gunner, 
And bid him plant his demy culuerings 
Aegaiuſt the kings pauilion. 
Peter. Preſently, 2 
Bur. But firſt bring pen and ineke and paper ſtraight. 
Rodoricke, thou ſhalt als iſt mee in this plot. 
Rod. Do it your ſelfe, my Lord, I haue a charge 
Of Souldiers, that are very mutinous, 5 
And lonę l dare not ſtay, for feare my abſence 
Be cauſe of their reuolt vnto Nauar. 
Bar, Then to your Souldiers: 1 will to my plot. 
Phil, Away my Lord, leaue me vnto the Duke. 
Red, Kill you the Duke, and after Ile kill thee. 
Bur. This pen is ſtabbed, and it will not write, 
The Incke that's in the Standage doth locke blacke, 
This in my pen is turnd as red as bloud, .. 
Phil. The teaſon that the platforme you would make, 
Muſt by this hund be written with thy bloud. ö 
— . LR, 2 
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The For) of 


Bur,Zounds, what art thou that threatens Burbon ſo? 

Phil, One that's as deſperat=carelefle of his life, 
As thou art timerous, and featſt to dye, 
Bar. Comeſt thou tokill me?? | 


. Pbol, If 1ſhonld ſay no, 
This weapon would condemne me, which I ſeyz d 
Ot purpoſe, Burbon, to bereaue thy life. 
Bur. Why, fond man, mad man, knowiſt thou what thou 
Plal, Ikno it, Burbon, and I know beſides, (doeſt? 
What thou wouldft ſay, to daunt my reſolution. 
Barb, What would I ſay? 
Phil, Whx, that this place is death, 
As being thy Tent, enuirom d with thy flaues; 
Where it I kill thee, tis impoſſible | 
To ſcape with life: this, Burbon, thou wouldſt ſay: 
But Philip is not to be mou d with words. 
Burb. * hilip | 
Phil, I Phibp, Bellamiraes Loue, 
Whoſe beauty, villayne, thou haſt poyſened: 
For which I haue vow d thy death, and thouſnalt dye, 
T herctore betake you to what fence you will, 
Amongſt this bundle chuſe one weapon forth, 
And like a worthy Duke prepare thy ſelfe, 
In knightly maner to detend thy lite: 
For I will fight with thee, and kill thee too, 
Or thou ſhalt giue an end vnto my life. 
But if thou call vnto thy ſlaues for helpe, 
Burbon, my ſword ſhall nayle thee to the wall, 
And thinke Prince Philip is a Prince indeed, 
To giue thee this aduantage for thy lite. 
Bur. Boy, Iwill ſcourge your iniolence with death, 
Phil. Come on 
Fight, and kill Burbon, 
Bar. Oh, I am ſlayne. 
Nd. Murder, murder, Burbon the Duke is ſlay ne. 
Phil, Peace, Rodorick; I am Philip thy deare friend. 
Rd. Thou art a counterfet, Iknow thee nr. 
e Pyyuil. Diùſt 


che tryall of Cbeualry. 


Phil. Didſt not thou guide me vnto Burbons Tem? 
Red, I guide thee to hs Tenel Ko thee not. 
Whargrnarder, hot will no manheare my voycet 


| Eurer 2 2. or 2 falle. 


Per, Ves, here are choſe can heare well ynougb. 

Where is the murdered, and the murderer? 
Rod, Peter. behold thy maſters breathleſſe crunicke; 

And there's Prince Philip that hath murdered him. 
Per. To auoyd prolixity, Ile kill him: 

Yet firſt giue me leaue to weepe for my maſter, 
Red.Firſt,ſeyze the murderer,and after weepe. 
Phil, Hetharfarſt ventures to attach my life, 

Let him be ſure he hath a life to ſpare! 

For | will ſend one breatlileſſe to the graue. 

Pet. Vou that haue ny ne liues, aſſault the gentleman, 
Rod. What peaſants, dare you not attach the ſlaue? 

Ile ray ſe the whole Campe, but ile apprehend him. 

Alarum dramwes: Souldiers, incirele him, 

And eyther apprehend or ſlay the wretch. 


Euter Pembrotk ond F e, 


Pew. Tis W Philip, helpe to ceſeue him. 
Red, What ſlaues are theſe that dare oppoſe thẽſelues, 
Is reſcue of a murderer gainſt an Hoſt © 

Fer, Such as will make cheegRodorick, fly for life. 

Pet. Zounds, men are mortall; z to-auoyd prolixity, oy 
Lordof Orleance your beſt courſe is flying, and therein [ | 
will be your followers © 

Rod. Fly before three, and be thus aronge 
»Twere madneſſe, ien [50650 vt 00 

Pem, We trifle time, ler: aut nber | 

HA GA. 
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®em, Live, worthy Philip, Pembrooke bid thee liuez 
That did ſulpe&tthis com Jot at the towbe,. -_ 
When inthe honour of Ptince Ferdinand, 
You did reſigne your ſhield, 
Phil. TWEarle of Pembrooke ! 15 
Fer, And Ferdinand that loues thee as his ſoule. 
Phil, Two liues I owe my ſtarres, beſide mine ow ne, 
In ſending me two friends of ſuch import. | 
Durſtyou aduenture thorow the enemies Campe, 
And put your liues in danger to ſaue mine? | 
Pem, The cumour of the Duke of Burbons death, 
Hath ſopofleſtthe Campe with admiration, 
That they regardleſſe ſutfer all to paſſe: 
Only this, Rodorick wakens thema little; 
But cannot weane them from their wondring minds. 
 ®hbil, That Rodorick is a perfect villayneturn'd : 
For though he guided me vnto his Tent, 
And gave his liking that the Duke ſhould dye; 
Yet how the villayne cryed to murder me. 
But come, in this contuſion let's be gone, 
Tis dangerous to abide ja Burbons Tent. 
Rodoricke, thou art the next muſt taſte of death: 
That taske once done, we ſhall with little payne, 


Our angry fathers reconcile agayne. 


Alarum, Enter Nauar, Bowyer Nod, core, Senldiert, 


Nas. The Alarum ſounded in the enemies Campe. 
Now for Nauar and Fame, ſtand to it, ſirs. 
Bom. Hart, ſtand toit2heere's ſome cf vs knowes how 
torunngaay,andchey be put to it : Though wee haue 
lolt om braue General, the Earle of Pembrooke, yee 


C ” 
hero”. 
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fhetryall of Chenaly;. 
here's Caualiers Bowyer, Core and Nod, by I eſu, ſound 
Cards; and Mahound and F Fermagant come againſt vs, 


weele fight with them. Couragio, my hearts, 5. George 
for the honour of En gland. 


Nau. The . part comes ons fight gal lantly, 


Enter N eee, 
5 Dee. I 
Lew. Is falſe Nauarſo chiekty to drinke et” 
That he muſtioyne the Squadron of his 09p3, 
Beforethe bend of the battel's giuen. 
Belike yguthought to take vs yppreparde, 
No, king, our wrong hangs like a watch before vs, 
And makes vs nomber euery ſhort· lynd minute, 
Till your lines anſwere for our Daughters death; 
Charge, braue ſpirits: Saint Denis nom for Fraunce. 
Nau. Saint Denis for Nauar: Alarum Drums. 


; 
» 7 &# * 


Alaram, they fight, Frannee put to the worf,,enters 
Rodortke and Peter, tb lee e * 


Nanar drinens in. 


Lew, Nauar and his weake 33 make retire? : 
Purſue them, Sirs,the victorie is ours. 

Rod. Be like ſtaru'd Lions mongſta heard of Beaſts, 
Rutheleſſe and bloudy ſlaughters all you meete, 
Till proud Nauar be flayn, or kiſſe your feet: 

' Saint Denis, and ery murderchrough the hoſt, : 


Alarm enter Dembrooks Ferdinand & Plau. 1 


: P-w.He chat ſteps forwatdanith & murdring chought,. 
Eure him ſelfe to death. Fraunce, ceaſe the Ab.: 
Fhey areFreochmen yoù purſue;Rrench men you ſhould 
Dig not for Tray tors loueyour ſubiects graue: (lane, 


N franticke n arechoſe het dare ops ſk 
F 


* 5 ' 


The Fiftoryof” . 
Their ſingle forceagainftvur acute: - *i<Icreaſs; 
Phil. Lhoſethatwiſh you and Fraunce brit li fame: ens 
So you would chaſe hence war, and e 
Rod, That was the Traytor, that flew 17 Purbon, © 
Pet. Downe with thevillaynes, s. 
Red. Souldiers, ſeyzeonhim, - 
And then purſue Nauar with ſudden Qrarts,” 
Fer,E'rc the leaſt hayre full from hiskingly head, 
Redorick,thy baſerrunck ſhall be butchered, 
Pew, Will you accept of Fee 1 
Lew. Follow Nauar. K 
Pet. Downe with that warderer, | 
Fer, Zounds,then inſpight, | 
Weele ſaue N aar, and chaſe you hence in Gohe, 
All, Ha, ha. 
Pen. Nay, ſmile not,chough our number's few, 
Our great hearts tell vs, we (hall conquere you. 
Alarum. and S. George. | 


. fee, E Baur Nauar and bis force: 
Erannce chaſtt aa. 


Nau. Fraunce and his daunted PIES FM giues vs ground: 
Charge, charge agaynefand we arc See aer, 
Phil, Stand, or ne're ſtirre agay ne. e 
New, What meane theſe Knights? . 
Pew, To ſtop your paſſage this map greatNouar 
I charge thee, by tlie duty of a King, 
Thy loue to luſtice, and thy ſubiects lives, 
Lou ſound retreat, and wake a peace with Fraunce: 
Nau. A peace, and haue the vantage of the day : 
Bew. Ties a tricke;by Iclu;to mocke an nels 


none of tit, Yong nts abe aol onid gol dA 


Nan Wee le haver no acc hut . our 5 1. 
Follow the chaſe. | Le 
„er you growneinfaſem? E245; e By 
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. 
the tryall of Obeuab y. 
For one light puffe of fortune prones it ſo ? 
N az the Q our ſwords rurne to your ouerthrow; 


DAlarum len be, and drive tu Newer, 


Fer. That was my father chat yon fought againſt. 
Phil. You did as much to mine.. 
Pem. Princes, agree: force cãnot end this war, but policy, 
Therefore diſpearſe your ſelues, and let our Squires, 
Wich Trumpets in their mouthes ſannd loyd retreat, 
Where you perceĩue the fight moſt violent, 
The ſtrangeneſſe of which act will ſtraight amaze, 
W hea they ſhall heare both peace and war denounc'd, 
And one ſelfe inſtant, they e retire. 
To know ehe iſſue, Princes, fall to worke: 
Tis worke of charity, 'twould doe me good, 
If we could end this battell without bloud. 
Fer, | hope we ſhall: farewell, ile to wy charge. 
Pen. The like will Pembrooke; : 
Ph, Philip is not laſt. | 
Yer though I ſeeke the ſafety of my frends, 
Rodorick ſhall loſe his bloud,e're this fight ends; 
Allem, excurſions, Enter Peter leading 


Tbomaſin. 


Per, Struggle not, ſtriue not, your. ſweete heart Bon- 
yer cannot ſaue you, Without prolixity, ygu muſt goe 
hne, 1 i Id 

%%% /(ü( > toon 8 

Pet. And the God of warre come in thy deſcnce, my 
humour is to kill him. Come a wr. 
| Exter Zenger. 


N 1 S 2 a 


Bow, By Ieſu & you gothis way, you muſt pin cuſtam. 
Zounds,youpickt-hatch ae eee can 

vyou find time now to be catching TE come: deliuer, 
rb Zenattib. & the life of king Charlemayneglecheath 
Lp.» : : . 2 15 | I your: 
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Iide Hiſtoryof 
our coxcorbe, as they doe hennes at Shrouetyde i. 
22 you not Joe, you Tina zounds chen haue at you, 


Ti fle, Bowyer bath tbe winch reſcued by France, 
reconered by Naar: Philip meetes Redertekgreſe ned by 
Peter: retriat: is ; ſounded ib themies PT: 
dorick chaſ'd by Philip: Enter at ſ. everdll aua ir ge 

trtat⸗ 1 e embrooky and Ferdinand, 


Fer. Are the Kings ſeuerd? wil they bowto e 
pem. Peace is a welcome gheſt vnto their hearts: 
But Rodoricke, like a greedy enuious churle, 
Fearing to ſpend his wealth,ftill keeps them backe, 
Tis he exàſperates the prince es hate: 
And when our Trumpets call them to retyre, | 
He with warres elangor ſets them on agayne 8 
Vnleſſe he be remoou'd,ourlabour's loſt, 
Fer, It ſhall not; for ile ſeeke kim through the Hoſt, 
And with this ſword pare off the Traytors head. 
pem. Doe, and ile ſcowre theſe ranks : if Pembroks eye 
Encounters his, he meets his Tragedy. 


* 


Alen Enter Philip, pwr ung — 


. Phil, Stay warlike friends, and ayd me in reuenge. 
Fer. That is Rodoricke. 

Pem. Heere's the Traytor, ſtrike him downe, 

Thul. Who lifts his atme at him, ſtrikes at my breſt. 
Red, Why haue you thus ring d me about wich ſwords? 
| Phil, To Bo thee thou muſt dye. e 
Rod, What haue 1 done, > 

T har thus you labourmy deftruRtion 2 
Pew, Thouwer'ta party in all Burbons wrongs, 

Fer. Falſely terufd Ferdinand-a Rauiſher,* © © 
Dem. Set diſcard diet rheſe Kings, e br 
1:8 Practiſed wy de rath, 5 

em, Vilayiieytor chi our ſwords ſhall ſtop thy breath: 
Fer, Seand 


the 194 of Chain, 


Ter. Stand not 0 argue, let i all runne at him. 
Phil. Now as you lone my loue => gia mine — 
Touch not the Ttaytor, he is Philips | 

And none bur I muſt werke his „. 
Thrice in the battell he was teſeued from me: 
But now hee's falne into the Lyons paws, © 
Erom whenicethe whole world cannot ranſomę hin. 
Preſeruers of my life, heroick friends, 
Be you my lafety, keepe the Souldyers off, 
Whilſt in the midſt by fayre and equall feht, 
I ſend this Traytor to ceernall nigh wk | 
Ferd. By heauenagreed, >: tio 
Pem, Heere Pembrocke tales ladend: 
Come Fraunce and all the world, Iwill not Tag 
Til Philips knightly (word pearceRodoricks hart. 
Rod, Accurſt, I am betrayd, ineompaſt round: 
Now ly e and hope and ſtate muſt ifle the ground;.. - 
 Phit>Rodorick,thou ſeeſt, all wayesare krete 
Be delperas then, rh brauely and 400 ... 


Ale ghey fabt: enter to Pembrocks Never, 
„ Bowyer,oo Souldtersꝛto Ferdinand, Fraunce, Flaum 
: ders & Souldiers:they fight and kgepe them backs: 
Rodoricke wonld ſcape, fill kept in the midſt, and 
kild by Philip, 


Phil. Now are his trecheries repaid. with death: 
Philip and Pembrooke, ſound your retreats 
With better hope in him all hatred: endes: 
| The e kings will now loue peace, & ſoone be friends, 


Excunt. Eater Peter wounded, Bowler folowing 


*- Bow-Zounds,neuer runne for the matter, a keritcht face 
can not ſerue your turne, we muſt have bloudy noſes; ſtãd 
on yout gard? & I do not make haggaſſe Ae of your 
genic neuer donunier in the long ale es agayne. 

a py = Peter Cym- 


The Fliſtory of © 
| Peter. Cymnicll, Ile etache you for chis He tench youre | 
deale with Peter de Lions: und that without prolixitie. 

Bew. Do: hauè at you in carneft2 S. George, you rogue. 


Aluram, fgbt: Bowyer killt bim. 
A „%% ¼ 5 end 747245 3155 
Be, So, there's for your prolixities: tlerè xfor The. 
maſin: the Thornbackly ſlaue, and he were made of any 
thing but griſtles, I am a pumpian: Shart, he had no met - 
tle ia him: yet hom the villayne crak't and dominierd 
vhen he was liuing: ah ſirta, aruer gyn forthe matter? 
tis Captayne Bowyer that ſpeaks it. When thou meeiſt 
the great Deuill emmend me to him / and ſay, I ſent him 
thee for a new yetet gift: andchere's one Sarlaboys to, as 
arrant a bleudſucker, and a8 notable a coward, as euer 
drew weapon ina bawdy houſe? hee carryes my marke a» 
bout hin ef Ditke Bowyer he hot urit a bountifull bee 
nefactat n hell for my good dee ds, in ſending thither fuch 
Canibals, I am a Rabbit - ſucker : yet I ſcorne to vaunt of 
my deeds too. They ſound a retreat: farewell, Peter, and 
learne hereafter what it is to he riuall to an Engliſh gentle» 
man, Caualiero Bowyer, one of the nyne worthyes. 
J)) PT LO N Exil. 
A retreyt, Enter at one dore, Frannee;Flaunders, 
and Souldiers: at the other dere Nauar, Bows 
Fer, andSouldijers, 


Lew, Nauar, why haue you ſoundeda retreyt? 
Will your proud heart decline and call vs Lord? 
Nau. We thought by the faynt laguage of your drums, 
Fraunce would haus knowne bis errour, and beg d peace. 
Lew, Fraunce beg a peace 
Nau. Nauar call you his Lord 


| Flan, Why did you ceaſe the Gghe,and ſouad retrest: — 
. Bow, Not wwe, by this beard: not we, by the life of Pharo; 
Naw, Your Trumpets guided by your fopncing breaths 


chorted 


the tryall of: Chevaly: 


Dehorted ys from war, and ſounded +0 
Ley. Nauar derides vs. 3211 22 
Nan. Fraunce, tis you that Joo? . 


Lev. Sdund War, and braue! y let vs 5 more to oN. 


8 51 K 


293 $4 4 


E wer in thr wideſt 3 Fo mn 
and Php... ns 58 ; 
Per, Kings of Nauar and Re why, doe your thy 
Wich cull butchery wound this bleſſed land., 
# Which like another, from her n 
Sheds cry mſon tearꝭs, to ſec you enemye s 
Lees ot Fraunce, herein hath great Nanar 
Dangerd your ſtate, thar you ſhould proſecute 
War with her largeſt ruipe? how hath Fraunce 
vowed ſuch inueterate hate within your breſt, 
That to confound him, you will vndergoe fig. 
T he orphants curſe, the widdowes teares & cries, .. 
Whole husbands in theſo warres haue loſt cheir lines 
Fre you contend, diſcourſe your gricuances.. 5 
Lak Falle F erdinand his ſonne, rautſhe our child, 


Fer, Now by my Kvighthood, honor, and this gage, 
Fraunce, ile approue you wrong that en, 1 


9424 


Phi, Who can accuſe hing, e 

Lew. I hat did Rodorick., | 

Pem. I hat Traytor, for Fl leed Chiles wh MY 
Hath anſwered it by this, even with his ſoule. 


Nau. Our ſlonne, and valours 172 ang Engliſh Pre. 
By Læmes tręcheg)/ were. hufeh Au brooke 
"Phil Were the whole world joygd Sloan at 2 
Alone Ide combat allzand c cleere 7 0 
Pegs, Fraunce neuer had debigne 3 in 15 two deaths, 
Naw, He leagu*d with Burhanzthat de yd child. 
Lew. He poyſ one hen dſe well. FTE 291 1 ANPl be T 
Phil. That deed: 7 192 ae 4 
Cut eff his life, and rac d out B Burbom name 
Le. His death abeehy death: far fh, hand ate king, 


New, This other make tell Mes ay» . v 165 
c 1 14 Made 


* 
* K\% 
by 3 


2 


e Hit. Ty of 
Madevs retire«Praunce, ſhall y we ioyne in lesgue 
Till we haue veng d our malice on Baecher 
Lew. Nauar, agreed. Souldiert, this kyld your Lords. 
Nau. And this dur fame: let aeg them with ſwords. 
Pem, Take truce a while with rage: heare wits wee le 
This knight fie. But bon, tis inforſt youſlyj- (ge 
There ou hate ene tor hutethey die. 7 
Sinee cden se vertue is disfigure d, 
Deſert trod done, and their heroick worth, 
In iuſtice doomd Ion Traytor merits, Deatht 
Behold theſe two, Nhich thouſands could not N 
But your vn gratitude; zon bended kn t, 
Tecld d vp cher vord to bide yourtyranny,” 


In he kild Burbon: if you loue him dead, 
Shew it by paring off this * head: 
Do you the es revengeapace, 
They feate not chreati, and fcorne to beg for price, 
Lew," And chey fhalf find none. 
Nas. Knights,tryamph 1 in deal, | 
we arc re yourk headſmen, Kings hall ſtop your breach. 


Thiytike off their Helmets, 
Iv Philip, my Lenne! 0 Ae 20 „ 25 
Nau. Young Ferdinand m io. e 
Pem. Call them ot ſonnes, wh yon gte . | 
Nun. Hold notour'spe IDES Eee 
W p y 
Fer. e axe eel e rh anne FR oe parents, 
lon kehren, iy nerf ry agg wt, 
We line, and eome to idy yr dg ge agay pers 3 
Na, Welcomy all earthly we „ 8 0 
tow; Welcon 77 4 r Ar 3561 Ty 1 1 je £1 
Thy preſence halfe oat otro bath ab 24 4 1 „ 
Pem. How ſoon this oy ischag'd dalla hear — 
Menderbe d res feruanits Og ref, 
ez father, to chat tinde 4 inen aul. * 
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Pembrooke,the hated mrrderer of his fend: 
Pembroke, that did devidethecfrom his ſight, 
And cut ſo many paſſagesofdeath,  — 
In his indeared bolome,humblythus 
Forgets his honour, and from your hye hand, 
Inuokes teuenge tor wounding Ferdinands 
Ter. Still he iurmounts me in at honour d leue, 
Riſegfriend;or if thou ſtriu'ſt to haue the world, 
In me, as in a glaſſe, ſee a falſe friend. 2 


L * 


Behold, I kneele, and here proclaymetoull, 
My fricndſlup's broke, but thine ſubſtantiall.. 
Na. Model of vertue, honord Pembroks Earle, 
Riſe in as deare regard as Ferdinand, 
Oh, had I Be llamira once in hold. 

Age would tur ne youth, & I ſhould ne re be old. 
Lev. Had 1 my Katharina once agayne, 
Our ioy were then ſtretcht to ihe higheſt ſtrayne: 
But ſhe was rauiſht, and then murthered. 

Phil, Beare not that hard opinion: Rodericks toung 

Slaundred that Prince, and did his vertue wrong. 


: 


Who dares itep forth and call me rauiſhei? 

No, Fraunce;knew Pembroke is an Engliſhman, 
Highly deriu'd, yet higher in my thoughts; 

And tor to regiiter mine acts in braſle, 

W hich all- deuouringtime ſhall nere race out, 
Haue I through all the Courts of Chriſtendome, 
Inknightly tryall prou'd wy vertue ſound, 
Raid Englands fame aloft; and ſhall I now, 

In her next continent, her neighbour Realme. 
Fraunce, on whoſe boſome I may ſtand and iee 
That ble ſled ſoy le, that bred and foſtred me, 
Soyle all my late got honour, to conſent 

Vnto a royab Princes rauiſhment? 


Ideſooner 6 mountayne ca ay ſelle, 
rens L/SRiGN nap lab „ 
Then dare to act a deed ſo infamous: ata L- 

But words are ayre: Lewis, beheldthis 1 therine, 
This proues our honour cleere from all 289225 


Lew. My Kacharine! 
Pbil. My deare ſiſter/ꝰ 
Fer. My fayte vag d 


Pem. See, loues effect: che flie ourken 
To liue 5 with her deare een G 


Lew. And heauen forbid that we ſhould ſunder chem, 
Nauar,reach me thy hand: grym waris fled, 
And peace ſhall end the ſame in a nuptiall bed. 
Sonfte Philip, ratify your filters choyce. 
pbil. Euen with my ſoule: for euer live you bleſt. 
Oh Bellamira, had not curſed Burbon, 
For beauty robd thy cheeks with Leproſie: 
Hadſt thou but ſtayd with me, as is their tate, 
So had bin mine, happy and fortunate. 


Inter Clowneaityred like 4 Gentleman, nella 
following with a Scarfe on her face; 


Clow, By your leaue, ſweet blouds: may a Gentleman . 
or ſo, deceyue two or three ounces of words in this 
aſſembly 2 a 

Lew. Y ou may. 2 3 

Clew,Is there nota yo ingsſonneam vou 
who treading the ſteps of ngKing called Patlp? 

phil, Iamthe man thou ſeekſt. 

cim. Then the old ſaying is verified, He that ſeeks, ſhall 
find, Heerc isa poore kinſwoman of mine would defire 
ſome priuate conference withyou,or ſo, -. 

Phil. Wihmer whom ſce 17 Bellamira ! 

Nas, Daughter. | 

phil, Do not deride my eek I pray. 

Pen, Looke not ſo ſtrange, it is thy louely L. 3 


thetryall of Chenabry, 
Thus manag d, to approne thy conſtancy,  - 
Embrace 2 owe © end ne Nite id France, 
Here end your ſtriſe, and let alt hatred fall, 
And tune this warre to Hyme ns feſtiuall. 


New, This Pembrooks counſell we ſubſeribe vnto. 


Lew, The like doth France: Lonerstmbrace yourl oueh; 


And Captaines, joyne your Bands,mix power with power, 

And let thoſe ſwords, which late were drawne for death, 
Sleepe in their ſheathes, You, worthy Pembrooke, 

And all your followers, ſhallreceyue our fauours, 

In plenteous largeſſe i ſo, ſet on to Court; 
Sound Drums and Trumpet, deafe the ayre with eryes, 
And fill eche ſubiects heart with ioyes inereaſe, 

T'ipplaud our childrens louc, and this dayes peace, 
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